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‘of seleat socisty as

with women of the world, and
none was known as an easy
viotim of feminine wiley.

Reginald Vanderbilt was
known as a ‘“‘eold’’ proposi-
tion. He had few women, in
on¢ sense of the word, Sam
" Wilson was & friend of every
pretty womian, esptivated by
none, Atkinson énjoyed fem-
inine companionship, but only
for the passing. amusement of
it. Mathews was a stickler
for dignity—one eould not
imagine him losing his head
over anything. Yet to be
kibown as & friend of any one
of these men was just the
open sesame I wished for my
protege.

I had stationed Alma jn an-
other part of the track club
house. Whep the party gath.

of this enraptured bride ered I suggested to the gentle-

York, and will be de- men that I present them to my

by the ‘‘Oount™ charming friend, ‘‘the young

Mrs. Hayne, who is, you know,

this blind, unquestioning g o g

title. But another The idea was ir ‘' se

His wicked m claimed. In a ! 'ments

career, 50 Mrs. Hayne joined my guests

ms to be plucked for his and st onoe became the life of
-this is the blackest chap- TP,

L..ithen taken home.

© tween Mr. Wilson and Mathews for her favor.

~under the siren spell of this. young woman.

I had instructed her to make
a striking impression. She
exerted all her skill. She had
practised constantly for weeks
at the game of small talk—and she could hold her own
even with the witty Sam Wilson. The mors stolid Van-

. +iderbilt was no match for her at all,

Much to my concern I began to notice & rivalry be.
I was
astonished at this manifestation, I tried my best to steer
her away from a dangerous course, but failed. She simply
was following my instructions—trying to impress these
good fellows with her charm; trying to show them that,

«;though she was a primcess, she was a worthy one and a
“good fellow as well, but she succeeded too well.
/% Suddenly there was a comrotion.

Harsh words
passed between Wilson, the imperturbable, and Mathews,

«the dignified. Both had been trying to monopolize’ her,
«and their purposes erossed:
{]ent love to her,

Soon they were making vio-
The two men were the best of friends—
cronies for years—but that was forgotten for the moment
Mathews,
reaching across the table for the bottle out of which we

«had just poured Scotch whiskey, eaught it by the neck,
and before we could prevent him had broken it over his

friend's head.

' 'One may imagine the sensation that ensued. I hastily
escorted Mrs, Hayne from the scene, while attendants
scurried around for a doctor. Wilson was carried to &
neighboring drug store, where he was treated and was
Mathews was led into the e¢lub house,

yi.:goothed and escorted to his elub.

The next day both Mathews and Wilson were sorry. .

None was so regretful as Mrs, Hayne herself. She com-

*'municated with both men, and was so tactful in her re.

grets that both apologized to her for the unfortunate

«'there was a great,

occurrence and became her fast friends. The incident
was gossiped about’all over town, however, and suddenly
absorbing interest in this mysterious
princess from Austria.

Invitations began to pour in upon Mrs. Hayne for teas,

\»dances and receptions. Occasionally some parvenu wrote
‘her, using the title I had supplied—Princess Alma. All of

these Alma. returned unceremoniously. She never used
her title openly. Shé objected every time anyone ad-
dvessed her with it, She carried on the subterfuge that

' *“of course T cannot-call myself a princess until the Em-
woperor has given me ‘permission.”’

It was a very pretty

i way of exciting interest and sympathy.

Alma and I discussed our plans with thoroughness and
care.

of time.

““If old'—— falls in love with you,”’ I said, ‘‘and wants
you all to himself he will set you up in a fine establish-
ment, pay all the bills and give you a piece of jewelry now
and then''——

‘““And there won't be much real money for dear Count

We agreed that we would not allow any one man’
. to monopolize her—at least not for any continued length

. ible Boy, Is Welcomed by the
Amencan Wife, and Swindles,
- Blackmails and Robs HlS

Admiring Patrons

“Count Gregory” in Centrsl Park driving a team of his

fancy horses with groom.

, -

Fac-simile of one of
“Count Gregory’s restaurant

checks at the fashionable Ritz Carlton

Hotel, showing his prosperity from the fifty-
fifty business deal with his partner, pretty Alma Hayne.

Gregory,’’ interrupted Alma with her quick perception.

‘“Your Highness displays the true keenness of mind of
a Hapsburg.”'

‘““Well, then, my noble Count Gregory, you advise me
to—to distribute my—er—royal favors to several! To
be—well—rather promiscuous?’’

‘““Not exactly,”’ I replied. ‘‘I would suggest avoiding
the mistake of becoming the exclusive possession of one
individual for very long. Jewels are delightful and fas-
cinating; but not so satisfadtory as checks. When an

admirer feels that he possesses you and is cheerfully pay-
ing your bills he cannot understand why you should still

desire money.’

“Well, then-——-?” Alma queried.

“But it you are maintaining your own establishment,
why, then, of course, your worshipful knights will glndly
contribute liberal checks for your oomfort as well ae the
expected jewels,"’

‘I understand perfectly,”’ said the ‘‘Princess’’ with
interest, ‘‘and the more contributors to my ‘comforts’ the
more money as well as jewels to divide with you.'’

‘‘Exactly, your Highness.'’

“Well, t at is entirely agreel.ble to me. But how many
golden balls can I juggle in the air without a dlluterl”
she said thoughtfully.

““There is where I shall expect to guide and safeguard
you. I shall select your devotees with care—elderly men
of family and position who cannot afford a scandal.’’

‘‘But not too old!’’ Alma exclaimed with a gentle tone
of misgiving.

‘““You shall never have ecause to challenge my disere.
tion and good Judgment But there is one thing you
must ledge me''——

hat?’’ she asked quickly.

‘““Not to perm:t yourself to become attached to any of
your admirers.’

‘“Oh, you silly boy!'’ she laughed. “‘I half believe
you're going to be jealous. But seriously, how can I pos-
llbly fall in love with these bald-headed old money-bags
I'm to meet?”’

“You can’t. But you are sure to meet other and
younger men than those 1 present to you, Some young
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chap will fall in love with you and insist on marrying
you.”’

‘“Have no fears, Count Gregory. My heart is burglar-
proof. We are partners. If I stupidly fall in love and
tmarry some worthy worshipper and become respectable—
it breaks up our partnership and destroys our business.
No, no! Believe me, my dear Count Gregory, I am too
clever to do such a silly thing."’

Mrs. Hayne meant every word she said in all sincerity
—and yet she finally did exactly that very thing, and it
brought an end to our prosperous partnership.

This unfortunate but real love affair of Alma’s was a
great blow to me, and I will give the details of it later on
in ita proper place. Let me now return to the situation

as it stood at the time of our little business conference as
I have just related it.

I now began to look around for the man, necessarily
rich and generons, who was to supply Alma with the for-
tune I expeeted her to win. I knew many such men, but
I wished to pick my vietim very carefully. 1 wanted one
who would not create a fuss when the jnevitable hap-
pened—and he became supplanted. 1 wanted one, too,
who would not be in a to stand disclosure.

After a study of the Social Register and a book which
lists all the rich directors of great corporations I selected
a man who, I knew, had a penchant for pretty women.
He was the preaidont of a bank; was reputed to be worth
fifty millions of dollars ; was married to housewifely sort
of woman, who attemptod merely to hold her own in so-
ciety ; and his station in the financial world was such that
he never could afford a scandal. All New York would
know his name should I ecace t¢ mention it. Buppose,
however, we call him Hardy, which certainly was not his
retal name.

Mr. Hardy lunched every day at s "hour at the
Beaux Arts restaurant, one of the places in the
theatrical distriet. He occupied the same table every
day, and each dnr brought with him to the restaurant an
Airedr' - dog, which was his especial pet and which accom-
"‘m to his office dally. dog he left jn the
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“With a gay little laugh and a sly glance Alma nodded
her acquiescence. In a moment the portly banker was
sitting at her table, his hand reaching nervously for the
one she kept just avoiding him. They discussed me,

of course. She was charmed by his attention. She
chided him for his unconventional mode of approach.”

restaurant ante-room, in the care of the hat boy, while he
ate his lunch.

I knew ‘Mr. Hardy quite well. I managed to be in-
vited to lunch with him one day. While we sat over our
coffee Mrs. Hayne, by prearrangement, came in and sat
at a table quite near. 1 excused myself and went over to
speak to her. After a few words I returned to Mr. Hardy's
table. He asked me at once, as I knew he would, who the
charming young woman might be. Wher I had explained
he commented upon her beauty and asked a few more
questions—then changed the subject. I noticed, how-
ever, that his eyes wandered in her direction occasionally.

Every day aftér that Mrs. Hayne lunched at the Beaux
Arts at the same hour, and at the same table. Always
just across the open space that divides the tables was Mr.
Hardy, the banker. FEach day his glances in her direc-
tion grew more persistent—aided by her habit of giving
him a sweeping glance, half of recognition, as if remem-
bering having noticed him on the first day when I left
him to speak to her.

8he never allowed her eyes to linger on his, however,
never gave him the slightest excuse for recognizing her.
Once or twice she left her table just as Mr. Hardy began
to pay his check, and a moment later was caught by him
in the act of petting his dale waiting in the ante-rooni.
On the:oh‘ ooccasions she blushed and retired quickly at his
approa

After a week or 8o of this preliminary skirmishing I

Conﬁuuod on Page 19



